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Barr-Faris and Sharjah, whither we now desired to direct our
course, and we were in consequence advised to take passage on
board a ship of Chiro, then lying in the Charak harbour, and
about to sail for the port of Linja, or Linya, to call it as they
do here, softening the hard Arab "j" or "jeem" into a "y";
a local mispronunciation, whence "Mesjid" becomes Ci Mesyid,"
" 'Ajman " " 'Ayman," and so forth. Linja is situated some
twenty miles east on the same coast as Charak, and once there
we should have no difficulty in crossing over to Sharjah. The
captain of the Chiro vessel, a ruddy-featured seaman, visited us
in our apartments at the mosque the same evening, and we
made our bargain with him for a passage the following day.

Early next morning, the 10th February, I went to bathe in
the clear sea waters, for off the muddy shores of Katar I had not
ventured on a swim. But on this occasion I was near meeting
with an "untoward accident from the dart of a large sting-ray,
which I saw close by me just in time to avoid it. Polypi, sea-
nettles, molluscse, and other marine monsters, swarm in this
Gulf; sharks too are very common; so that a swimmer off shore
ut Barr-Faris would do well to look before he plunges.

About noon we went on board, and soon the vessel unfurled
her sails for Linja. We had in our company several silent
gentlemen of Charak, well dressed, and apparently richer in
purse than in words. I should remark that the natives of this
coast are in general grave even to dullness, say little, and have
little to say. We cleared the harbour, and by sunset were off
Cape Bostanah, a fine headland, with two or three villages near
the point; while the dim and dreamy outline of the island
Faroor, a volcanic reef not unlike Halool, broke the southern
sea-rim far away. At nightfall we doubled Cape Bostanah.
The sea was brilliantly phosphoric; every ripple flashed in light;
and large glowing masses, molluscse of some shining species,
floated like globes of hot iron at a small depth below the surface.
I maliciously enquired of our Wahhabee friends on board what
could be the cause of this fiery appearance, and was told with
all possible seriousness that it was due to the reflected glare of
hell, supposed to be situated immediately under the Gulf.
With corresponding seriousness I enquired whether the vault of
the infernal regions was transparent ? possibly of stone glass ?